74                             TO  HIS  MOTHER
have not been quite idle. But I have a good deal
before me in the next few weeks. How delightful
it is to hear of you all keeping such an affectionate,
regret of our party, after having had them such a
very long time! We were all very low at first
coming back, and my spirits, which generally are
not slow to rally, were kept down by toothache.
But we continually talk of you, and with the chil-
dren Fox How is always the favourable end of
every comparison. Their feelings to that dear
place, its inmates, and its mode of life, are a con-
stant pleasure to me. We find the cow quite as
pretty as we expected, and the calf was such a
beauty that I was inclined to rear it, but the ex-
perts were against me, and said we should have no
milk if we did keep it, so 1 consented to let it be
sold. You get next to nothing for a calf at this
age, because the risk of bringing it up without its
mother at this season of the year, and the race
being used to another climate, in supposed to he so
great. Our stable arrangements are very good, and
it is a satisfaction to see the stable utilised. Poor
Blacky, the cat, has had an accident in our absence,
its hip having been injured, probably by a stone.
He can only go on three legs, but ho seems happy,
so I will not have him killed, and Flu and Nelly
will probably take him to the bonesetter at Wat-
ford. Toss more beautiful and bustling than ever.
The two pigs are grown very large and handsome,
and Peter Wood advises us to fatten them and kill
our own bacon. We consume a great deal of bacon,
and Flu complains that it is dear and not good, so